2oo                       LIFE AND SPORT

be towed up-stream all night by its crew, while we shooters
will be sleeping peacefully in the moonlight, with the ripple
and the mutter of the Indus water in our ears. There is no
particular virtue in being up with the lark, so we lie snugly
in our blankets, and watch the rim of the frontier hills grow
lighter, and the rising sun catch on the peak of Shuidar
away in Waziristan, and on the lean hills of the Ruttah Koh,
where stand the great ruins of the Kafir Kots, the 'castles of
the unbelievers'. Coming down-stream under sail are two
or three Indus boats, with the crew, hereditary sailors who
are so like the boatmen of the Tigris, and who are chanting
some shanties in jatki, the language of the great river.
Massive great boats are they, with a carved stem ten foot
in the sheer, and the lady of the boat a-pounding rice on top,
and now and again giving shrill tongue.

As they slip past us an island comes abreast, and it is here
that we are to land, and beat the high grass alongside the
fields of young emerald wheat. A flight of duck swishes past,
and up-stream come long streams of the early paddy-birds
making for their feeding-ground. The world is awake, and
the morning breeze is whispering for the sun to warm it.
The good bearers have been busy with the kettle aforesaid,
and now comes hot tea and toast, before we need pull on
the shooting-boot and wrap the leg puttee. The guns are
coming out of the cases, and the cartridge-boxes are being
tipped into the bags, while one of the crew has hustled off
to his aunt's mud house hard by, to get his nephews and two
or three more lads he wots off, to come and beat for coin
of the realm.

There are coins of other realms about, and some old man
will probably untie a knot in the tail of his shirt and offer
you two or three Graeco-Bactrian coins, coins this time of
the kingdom on the Indus, when Sacae and Getae and the
like had driven the Greek on the Oxus down to India. This
may happen anywhere along a thousand miles of border.

By the time we are dressed and guns ready, it is breakfast-
time, and getting on for 8 A.M., and the sun well established.